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mother, for lie was pale and. slender, with long curling black hair and large black eyes, which occasionally, by their transient flashes, agreeably relieved a face the general expression of which might be esteemed somewhat shy and -sullen. The lady, of course, was Mrs. Cadurcis, who was received by Lady Annabel with the greatest courtesy.
* A terrible journey,' exclaimed Mrs. Caclnrcis. fanning herself as she took her seat, * and so very hot!    Pianta-genet, my love, make your bow ! Have not I always told you to make a bow when you enter a room, especially where there -are strangei-s ?     This is Lady Annabel Herbert, who was so kind as to call upon us.    Make your bow to Lady Annabel/
The boy gave a sort of sulky nod, but Lady Annabel received it so graciously and expressed herself so kindly to him that his features relaxed a little, though he was quite silent and sat on the edge of his chair, the picture of dogged indifference.
* Charming country, Lady Annabel/ said Mrs. Cadurcis, ' but worse roads, if possible, than we had in Northumberland, where, indeed, there were no roads at all.    Cherbury a delightful place, very unlike the abbey ; dreadfully lonesome I assure you I find it, Lady Annabel.    Great change for us from a little town and   all   our kind neighbours. Very different from Morpeth; is it not, Plantagenet ? '
'I hate Morpeth/ said the boy.
' Hate Morpeth !' exclaimed Mrs. Cadurcis ; * well, I am sure, that is very ungrateful, with so many kind friends as we always found. Besides, Plantagenet, have I not always told you that you are to hate nothing ? Ib is very wicked. The trouble it costs me, Lady Annabel, to educate this dear child !' continued Mrs. Cadurcis, turning to Lady Annabel, and speaking in a semi-tone. ' I have done it all myself, I assure you; and, when he likes, he can be as good as any one. Can't you, Plantagenet ?'
Lord. Cadurcis gave a .grim smile ; seated himself at the